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DISTRICT  OF  CONNECTICUT,  .SS. 

BE  IT  REMEMBERED,  That  on  the  26th  day  of  March,  in  the  fifty- 
dEi«  S.  fourth  year  of.the  independence  of  the  United  States  of  America,  Augus¬ 
tus  Bolles,  of  the  said  district,  hath  deposited  in  this  office  the  title  of  a 
Book,  the  right  whereof  he  claims  as  proprietor,  in  the  words  following,  to  wit  : 
“  An  Address,  delivered  at  Windsor,  (Wintonbury,)  Con.,  February  10th,  1830,  be¬ 
fore  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Temperance  Society.  By  Francis  Gillett.”  In 
conformity  to  the  Act  of  the  Congress  of  the  United  States,  entitled,  “  An  Act  for 
the  encouragement  of  learning,  by  securing  the  copies  of  Maps,  Charts,  and  Books, 
to  the  Authors  and  Proprietors  of  such  copies,  during  the  times  therein  mention¬ 
ed;”  and  also  to  an  Act,  entitled,  “  An  Act,  supplementary  to  an  Act,  entitled  an 
Act  for  the  encouragement  of  learning,  by  securing  the  copies  of  Maps,  Charts  and 
Books, ,to  the  Authors  and  Proprietors  of  such  copies  during  the  times  therein  men¬ 
tioned,  and  extending  the  benefits  thereof  to  the  arts  of  designing,  engraving,  and 
etching  historical  and  other  prints.” 

CHARLES  A.  INGERSOLL, 

Clerk  of  i  the  District  of  Connecticut. 

A  true  copy  pf  Record,  examined  and  sealed  by  me, 

CHARLES  A;  INGERSOLL, 

Clerk  of  the  J)istrict  of  Connecticut. 


Wintonbury,  Feb.  12,  1830V 

< Gentlemen  of  the  Committee — 

In  answer  to  your  request,  that  a  copy  of  my  Address 
may  be  furnished  for  publication,  I  would  inform  you  that  I 
have  complied ;  but  at  the  same  time  must  add,  this  conclu¬ 
sion  has  been  attended  with  serious  difficulties.  On  the  one 

.  i 

hand,  the  numerous  productions  of  mature  minds  on  the 
subject  considered ;  and  on  the  other,  the  memories  of  those 
who  have  had  cause  bitterly  to  regret  their  indiscretion,  in 
appearing  prematurely  before  the  public,  admonish  me  to 
withhold  this  effort  from  the  press.  But,  as  you  confidently 

.  t 

belieVe  it  will  promote  the  cause  in  which  you  are  engaged, 
I  must  bid  it  go  ;  and  should  this  act  of  my  youth  cast  a 
cloud  over  the  future,  I  humbly  trust,  that  the  worthiness  of 
the  cause  and  the  purity  of  my  motives,  will  afford  me  the 
richest  consolations. 

With  sentiments  of  true  regard, 

1  am, 

Yery  respectfully, 

F.  GILLETT. 

To  the  Rev.  J.  B.  Ballard, 

Chairman  of  the  Committee. 


Should  the  author  realize  any  avails  on  this  pamphlet,  they  will 
he  appropriated  to  the  cause  of  the  American  Colonization  Society . 


ADDRESS 


The  cataract  of  Niagara  is  one  of  the  grandest 
and  noblest  curiosities  on  the  globe.  To  the  lover 
of  natural  sublimity,  it  is  a  spectacle  replete  with 
interest,  and  commensurate  with  his  highest  con¬ 
ceptions  of  the  sublime  and  awful.  It  is  celebrated 
throughout  the  earth  ;  visited  by  every  civilized 
nation,  and  classed  among  the  wonders,  not  of  this 
hemisphere  merely,  but  of  the  world.  Travellers 
have  attempted  to  describe  it ;  painters  to  delineate 
it ;  poets  have  sung  of  it ;  and  how  far-soever  their 
essays  may  have  fallen  short  of  the  reality,  few  per¬ 
sons  exist  in  this  intelligent  community,  who  have 
not  been  enabled  to  form  some  conception  of  this 
sublime  scene. — The  beholder  must  yield  to  im¬ 
pressions  of  an  over-powering  grandeur ;  and,  as 
thoughts  of  time  and  eternity  come  over  him  in 
quick  succession  and  fill  his  whole  soul,  he  is  in¬ 
spired  with  a  reverential  awe,  and  bows  with  in¬ 
stinctive  homage  to  the  majesty  of  Supreme  power. 
He  soon  shrinks  back,  with  an  involuntary  shudder¬ 
ing,  from  the  fearful  verge  on  which  he  looks  down 
into 

‘  The  hell  of  waters  ;  where  they  howl  and  hiss, 

And  boil  in  endless  torture 

and  while  the  thunders  assail  him  with  uninter¬ 
rupted  peal,  and  dense  clouds  of  spray  roll  up  from 
the  abyss,  and  all  surrounding  nature  shudders  as 
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by  an  earthquake,  his  attention  is  powerfully  arrest¬ 
ed  hy  the  appearance  of  the  river  above,  which,  as 
it  spreads  out  into  a  broad  and  unruffled  expanse, 
contrasts  in  a  most  striking  and  beautiful  manner 
with  the  agitated  scenery  that  surrounds  him.  All 
is  smooth,  and  calm,  and  tranquil :  not  a  ripple 
Wakes  its  glassy  surface  ;  not  a  murmur  escapes 
from  its  placid  bosom.  There  is  something  won¬ 
derfully  alluring  and  seductive  in  this  beautiful 
jpiospect ;  but  no  sail  nor  skiff  meets  the  eye.  It 
is  shunned  with  the  utmost  vigilance,  as  if,  like  the 
fabled  Acheron,  it  was  covered  with  disembodied 
spirits  on  their  passway  to  the  other  world.  Why 
are  other  sections  of  the  river  frequented  by  wa¬ 
ter  conveyance,  and  this,  apparently  so  safe  and 
navigable,  cautiously  avoided  ?  Ah  !  there  is  an 
illusion  in  this  specious  appearance  :  danger  and 
death  lurk  beneath  the  wave.  Instead  of  that 
gentle  tranquillity  which  seems  to  reign  over  the 
face  of  the  waters,  the  current  is  swift  and  irresist¬ 
ible  ;  here  are  the  Rapids,  which,  if  entered,  admit 
of  no  escape,  but  hurry  forward  their  victim  with 
remorseless  violence  to  inevitable  destruction. — 
Many  of  the  American  Aborigines,  while  sporting 
in  the  ‘  light  canoe’  upon  this  river,  have  suddenly 
found  themselves  at  the  mercy  of  a  torrent  against 
whose  accelerating  force  their  struggles  were  un- 
availing,  and  been  precipitated  headlong  down  the 
foaming  cataract  :  a  like  melancholy  fate  has,  in 
some  instances,  befallen  our  own  countrymen. 

My  Friends :  had  any  of  you  a  relative  near  and 
dear  to  you,  who,  for  the  vain  purpose  of  display- 
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ing  his  daring  and  prowess,  should  form  the  strange 
determination  of  embarking  upop  this  section  of 
the  river,  under  the  belief  that  he  could  encounter 
its  force,  and  triumph  over  its  dangers — what 
would  be  your  emotions  on  the  disclosure  of  his 
resolution  ?  Would  you  passively  acquiesce  in  his 
determination,  and,  without  a  word  or  look  of  re¬ 
monstrance,  see  him  rush  to  irretrievable  destruc- 
tion  ?  No.  You  would  exert  every  endeavour,  to 
win  him  back  to  j-eason,  and  to  dissuade  him  from 
his  ruinous  purpose  :  you  would  appeal  to  every 
principle  of  his  heart.  You  would  warn  him  of 
the  danger,  and  point  him  to  the  victims  who  had 
been  baffled  by  the  impetuosity  of  this  fatal  flood. 
You  would  resort  to  authority,  entreaty,  reason, 
remonstrance,  and  on  the  sad  morn  of  his  departure, 
you  would  fall  upon  his  neck  and  plead  with  him  to 
stay :  you  would  beseech  him  to  abandon  his  fatal 
purpose,  and  almost  breathe  a  prayer  to  the  Deity, 
that  he  would  interpose  the  efficacy  of  his  power, 
to  reclaim  him  from  the  perilous  adventure. — After 
he  had  bade  you  a  final  adieu  and  closed  the  door, 
with  what  unutterable  emotions  of  anguish  would 
you  gaze  upon  his  receding  form,  and  feel  that 
every  departing  footstep  snapped  another  and 
another  of  the  ties  which  bound  him  to  your  hearts ! 
And  finally,  when  the  hillock  or  woodland  had  in¬ 
tercepted  your  view,  and  your  aching  eyes  could 
see  him  no  longer,  with  what  despair  and  bitterness 
of  heart  would  you  feel  to  exclaim,  lost !  lost! 

Alas,  my  countrymen,  there  is  a  river  rolling  its 
desolating  waters  through  our  land,  and  sending  up 
into  its  atmosphere  pestilence  and  death,  compared 
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with  whose  rapids  and  cataract,  the  thunders  of  Ni¬ 
agara  die  away  into  the  gentle  echoes  of  the  wood¬ 
land  streamlet !  Its  current  is  broad  and  deep  ;  its 
rapids  are  strong  and  irresistible  ;  its  waters  are 
crimsoned  with  blood  ;  its  Cataract  rushes  into  the 
abyss  of  eternal  woe.  Three  hundred  thousand  of 
our  dear  countrymen  are  now  struggling  in  its  rap¬ 
ids,  and  the  frightful  shrieks  of  thirty  thousand  more, 
who  are  annually  precipitated  into  the  awful  abyss, 
as  they  thrill  through  the  land  and  pierce  the  very 
heavens,  have  touched  our  hearts  w  ith  pity  and 
horrour,  and  prompted  us,  at  this  time,  to  come  up 
to  this  Sanctuary  and  cast  in  our  amount  of  in¬ 
fluence — to  arrest  and  dissuade  thirty  thousand 
more  who  are  about  to  embark  upon  its  treacherous 
and  fatal  flood.  We  will  apprise  them  of  the  dan¬ 
ger,  and  if  truth,  and  reason,  and  remonstrance,  and 
warning,  and  entreaty,  will  avail,  we  will  rescue  and 
save. 

There  are  many  in  this  house  whose  dearest  rela  • 
tives  are  in  the  rapids  ;  nay,  on  the  brink  and  about 
to  meet  the  fatal  catastrophe.  Afflicted  Friends  : 
we  would  gladly  intercede  in  your  behalf,  and  pluck 
them  from  the  precipice,  but  we  cannot  reach  them : 
they  must  fall  and  you  must  mourn.  But  lend  us 
your  hearty  co-operation,  and  these  sorrowful  oc¬ 
casions  which  call  you  to  weep  and  to  mourn 
shall  never  recur.  And  to  those  not  thus  afflicted 
I  would  say  :  You  know  not  how  soon  your  bosoms 
may  be  pierced  with  like  sorrows  ;  how  soon  you 
may  have  cause  to  bewail  the  temerity  of  some  dear 
relative  in  launching  out  upon  this  fatal  stream,  as 
you  see  him  falling  into  eternal  ruin  ;  and  therefore, 


I  would,  in  common  with  humanity  herself,  invoke 
your  aid  in  this  sacred  cause,  and  solicit  your  co¬ 
operation  with  us  in  our  attempts  to  convince  your 
relatives  and  countrymen,  that  the  only  means  of 
shunning  the  danger  and  ruin,  which  are  concealed 
beneath  the  insidious  surface,  consist  in  keeping 
aloof  from  it :  in  abstaining  from  it,  totally ,  abso - 

The  notes  of  alarm,  which  were  first  sounded  on 
the  subject  of  Intemperance,  reached  us  about  three 
years  ago,  from  the  city  of  Boston.  Since  that 
memorable  day  they  have  been  waxing  louder  and 
louder,  until  they  have  aroused  this  whole  people, 
and  even  resounded  through  the  atmosphere  of  a 
distant  continent,  awaking  the  slumbering  nations 
to  the  magnitude  of  the  evil  which  they  proclaim. 
Intemperance  has  long  been  one  of  the  principal 
subjects  of  public  attention  in  the  United  States, 
and  no  person,  who  has  been  in  any  degree  conver¬ 
sant  with  the  publications  and  the  transactions  of  the 
day,  can  remain  wholly  unenlightened  on  its  odious 
nature.  The  array  of  intellectual  and  moral  pow¬ 
er,  which  has  been  marshalled  for  the  extirpation 
of  the  vice,  has  seldom  been  surpassed  in  any  age. 
One  would  think  its  number  and  formidableness 
sufficient  to  blast  it  into  annihilation  ;  but  still,  men 
drink  and  are  drunken ;  still,  men  bow  to  the  imper 
rious  sway  of  appetite.  Yes,  the  god  of  rum,  with 
bloated  limbs,  and  maudlin  eyes,  and  leprous  fore.- 
head,  and  grim  visage,  still  swaggers  on  his  throne 
of  human  bones,  and  lords  it  over  his  kingdom  of 
blood  with  a  rod  of  iron.  There  must  be  no  truce 
in  this  warfare ;  there  must  be  no  suspension  of 
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hostilities,  until  he  is  dragged  down  ;  the  sceptre 
wrested  from  his  hand  ;  his  throne  demolished,  and 
the  last  vestige  of  his  iniquitous  power  swept  from 
our  country. 

At  the  present  date  of  the  discussion,  what  do 
we  know  concerning  the  nature  of  ardent  spirits  ? 

Under  the  rigid  investigation  of  chemical  analy¬ 
sis,  they  have  been  found  to  possess  all  the  proper¬ 
ties  of  the  deadliest  poison.  Few  others  have  been 
discovered,  in  either  the  mineral  or  vegetable  king¬ 
dom,  whose  malignancy  surpasses  that  of  this.  In 
its  purity,  a  small  portion,  when  administered  to  the 
lower  order  of  animals,  has  destroyed  them  with  an 
energy  almost  instantaneous  :  but  when  diluted  and 
mingled  under  the  various  combinations  in  which 
it  is  usually  taken  into  the  system,  its  operation, 
though  not  so  immediately  fatal,  is  in  the  event 
equally  baneful  and  destructive.  Every  particle 
of  it  tells  upon  the  living  organs  with  fatal  certain¬ 
ty,  though  indefinitely  diffused ;  counteracts  the 
healthful  operation  of  the  system ;  frustrates  its 
powers,  and  accelerates  the  process  of  decay  and 
dissolution.  Such  is  the  united  testimony  of  chem¬ 
ists,  both  in  this  country  and  in  Europe.* 

Again  :  it  is  the  unanimous  declaration  of  the 
medical  profession,  that  the  nature  of  ardent  spirits, 
as  developed  upon  the  human  system,  is  in  the 
highest  degree  poisonous,  and  accessory  to  the 
most  afflictive  diseases  that  are  incident  to  the  hu¬ 
man  family.  This  testimony  is  supported  by  a 

*  See  chemical  analysis  of  ardent  spirits,  given  by  M.  Brande  : — Also 
Experiments,  with  certain  vegetable  poisons,  by  Mr.  Brodie,  and  various 
medical  writers  on  poisons. 
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depth  of  learning  ;  an  extent  of  observation  and  a 
weight  of  character,  which  render  it  irresistible.  I 
have  been  unable  to  learn  that  any  physician,  in 
this  country  or  in  this  age,  (whose  judgment  has 
not  yielded  to  the  dominion  of  appetite,)  counte¬ 
nances  even  a  moderate  use  of  ardent  spirits  by 
those  who  are  in  health  ;  but  all,  on  the  contrary, 
denounce  them  as  destructive  to  the  consumer,  and 
also  allege,  that  they  can  hardly  conceive  of  any 
possible  combination  of  circumstances  which  can 
form  any  apology  for  their  habitual  use.  From 
the  statements  of  this  body,  no  inference  can  be 
drawn  favourable  to  their  nature  ;  for  the  moderate 
use  of  them  is  productive  of  the  same  diseases  as 
the  excessive,  though  in  a  less  degree;  the  small¬ 
est  quantity  when  admitted  into  the  system  excites 
a  temporary  inflammation,  and  the  apparent  increase 
of  muscular  power,  which  they  are  sometimes 
thought  to  produce,  is  followed  by  a  correspond¬ 
ent  imbecility  and  languor.  Authorities  of  the 
highest  respectability  abound.  44  Rum,”  says  Dr. 
Bell,  44  whether  used  habitually,  moderately,  or  in 
excessive  quantities,  always  diminishes  the  strength 
of  the  body,  and  renders  man  more  susceptible  of 
disease,  and  unfit  for  any  service  in  which  vigour 
or  activity  is  required.  As  well  might  we  throw  oil 
into  a  house,  the  roof  of  which  was  on  fire,  in  order 
to  prevent  the  flames  from  extending  to  its  inside,  as 
pour  ardent  spirits  into  the  stomach  to  lessen  the 
effects  of  a  hot  sun  upon  the  skin.”  To  this  has 
been  added  :  44  They  are  said  to  be  necessary  in 
cold  weather  to  warm,  and  in  warm  weather  to  cool : 
the  bare  statement  of  the  argument  upon  those  two 
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points  confounds  itself.” — Dr.  Rush  observes  : — 
46  There  is  no  nourishment  in  ardent  spirits :  the 
strength  they  produce  in  labour  is  of  a  transient  na¬ 
ture,  and  is  always  followed  by  a  sense  of  weakness 
and  fatigue.”— Dr.  Faust  remarks  :  44  The  use  of 
distilled,  nor  other  alcoholic  liquors  is  never  neces¬ 
sary  under  any  circumstances,  for  the  preservation 
of  health,  in  any  climate.” — Dr.  Mussey  states : 
44  Not  a  blood-vessel,  however  minute,  not  a  thread 
of  nerve  in  the  whole  animal  machine  escapes  its 
(alcohol’s),  influence.  It  disturbs  the  functions  of 
life ;  it  increases  for  a  time  the  action  of  the  living 
organs,  but  lessens  the  power  of  that  action :  hence, 
the  deep  depression  and  collapse  which  follow 
preternatural  excitement.”— Dr.  Moultrie  affirms  : 
44  There  is  no  organ  in  the  living  body  which  has 
not  variously  experienced  the  poisonous  influence 
of  their  habitual  use.  The  stomach,  liver,  brain 
and  kidneys,  however,  are  those  which  more  im¬ 
mediately  exhibit  the  deleteriousness  of  their  unnat¬ 
ural  effects.  To  this  all  the  modifications  or  vari¬ 
eties  of  dispepsia,  the  decayed  appetite,  the  morn¬ 
ing  puking,  sour  belching,  foetid  breaths,  will  testify ; 
also  liver  affections,  diarrhoeas,  and  dysentaries, 
consumptions,  dropsies,  irruptions  under  the  form 
of  rose-buds,  erysipelas,  and  sore  legs,  convulsions, 
palsies,  apoplexies,  insanity,  and  particularly  that 
form  of  it,  which  is  popularly  as  well  as  profession¬ 
ally  known  as  mania  a  potu.  To  all  which  may  be 
added  the  many  cases  disguised  in  our  bills  of  mor¬ 
tality  under  the  generic  name  of  debility.” 

Such  are  the  statements  of  men  who  are  eminent 
in  the  medical  department,  and  whose  characters,  for 
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learning,  candour,  and  integrity,  are  unimpeachable# 
Would  time  permit,  I  might  adduce  the  concurrent 
testimonies  of  many  others  who  are  equally  distin¬ 
guished  in;  their  profession.  But,  notwithstanding 
this  overwhelming  testimony  of  chemists  and 
physicians  against  the  nature  of  ardent  spirits, 
there  are  men  in  this  community  who  deny  its  valid¬ 
ity,  and  endeavour  to  maintain  that  a  moderate  use 
of  them  is  beneficial  and  salutary — men,  who  never 
devoted  an  hour  of  their  whole  lives  to  the  critical 
examination  of  their  properties,  nor  to  the  researches 
of  medical  science,  and  who  know  little  more  of  the 
delicate  and  wonderful  structure  of  the  human 
frame,  than  of  the  nature  and  organization  of  the 
inhabitants  of  the  Moon.  Presumptuous  men ! 
But  not  to  speak  of  this  contemptible  array  of  ig¬ 
norance  against  learning  and  dogmatism  against 
reason,  I  require  of  that  man  the  consistency  and 
reasonableness  of  his  conduct  in  condemning  this 
clear  and  decisive  evidence.  Should  he  wish  to 
avail  himself  of  legal  counsel  in  any  exigency, 
would  he,  after  having  submitted  his  case  to  the 
judgment  of  a  competent  counsellor  and  received  his 
opinion  relative  to  the  matter  of  law  and  fact,  dis¬ 
card  his  authority,  spurn  his  wisdom  and  pursue  a 
course  that  his  own  caprice  might  suggest  in  direct 
opposition  ?  No,  he  would  not ;  he  would  fear  the 
consequences.  But  to  render  the  case  more  analo¬ 
gous  to  that  which  I  am  endeavouring  to  illustrate  : 
after  having  laid  his  subject  of  difficulty  before  the 
most  learned  and  eminent  counsel,  both  in  this  coun¬ 
try  and  in  Europe,  all  of  whose  opinions  concurred 
in  every  particular,  would  he  then,  without  any  pre- 
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tensions  to  a  knowledge  of  legal  science,  contemn 
their  judgment,  trample  their  authority  and  follow 
the  blind  dictates  of  his  own  predetermination  ? 
No,  he  would  not ;  he  would  fear  the  consequences : 
But  why  do  I  waste  the  precious  moments  in  at¬ 
tempting  to  reason  with  this  man  ?  My  efforts  are 
vain  and  nugatory  :  as  well  might  I  reason  with  the 
maniac  ;  as  well  might  I  address  argument  to  the 
dead.  He  would  not  be  persuaded  though  a  voice 
should  echo  to  him  from  the  other  world  :  his  ap¬ 
petite  has  overcome  his  judgment ;  he  is  wedded  to 
his  cups  ;  his  eyes  are  shut,  his  ears  are  closed,  his 
conscience  stifled,  his  reason  drowned  :  Alas,  he  is 
already  in  the  rapids,  and  unless  the  energies  of  Om¬ 
nipotence  are  graciously  interposed  for  his  rescue, 
he  must  soon  take  the  last,  awful  plunge,  and  be  lost 
forever  ! 

But  I  appeal  to  the  common  conviction  of  this 
assembly  and  ask,  whether  the  facts  which  have 
come  to  your  knowledge  concerning  the  nature  of 
ardent  spirits,  warrant  the  dangerous  opinion  enter¬ 
tained  by  some,  that  they  contribute  to  the  health, 
strength,  and  happiness  of  mankind?  You  answer, 
no, — they  possess  not  one  extenuating  quality,  not 
one  redeeming  virtue,  to  protect  them  from  the  ban 
of  universal  execration.  Let  us,  then,  be  consist¬ 
ent,  yield  our  belief  to  the  united  testimony  of  the 
chemist  and  physician,  discontinue  their  use,  and 
banish  them  from  our  households. 

What  do  we  know  concerning  the  effects  of  ar¬ 
dent  spirits  ? 

Contemplate  the  condition  of  their  miserable 
victim.  Has  he  health  ?  No,  he  must  bid  farewell 
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to  the  enjoyments  of  health  at  the  outset  of  his 
guilty  career.  All  experience  proves  that  the  vital 
organs,  when  stimulated  above  their  natural  tone 
are  seized  by  a  subsequent  lassitude  and  debility  ; 
and  if,  by  the  application  of  any  stimulus,  they  have 
for  a  considerable  time  been  under  the  influence  of 
a  preternatural  excitement,  a  raging  disease  is  the 
consequence,  which  nothing  can  alleviate,  save  its 
miserable  cause.  Abused  nature  demands  an  unna¬ 
tural  gratification,  with  an  inexorable  sternness,  and 
insatiable  craving.  The  stomach,  the  heart,  the 
arteries,  the  brain,  the  muscles,  the  nerves — all  feel 
the  deranging  influences  of  the  poison  that  preys 
upon  them.  Diseases  the  most  loathsome ;  pains 
the  most  excruciating,  and  woes  the  most  direful, 
are  the  faithful  retinue  which  attend  upon  this 
wretched  man. 

Has  he  property  ?  It  flies  before  him,  like  the 
mown  grass  upon  the  whirlwind  ;  or,  if  not  imme¬ 
diately  dissipated,  gradually  wastes  away  under 
cover  of  the  mortgage,  until,  with  an  appetite  whose 
cravings  nought  can  appease,  and  with  a  body 
whose  energies  are  all  unstrung,  he  is  consigned  to 
cheerless,  hopeless  poverty.  A  father’s  munificence, 
a  mother’s  bounty,  are  gone,  and  happy,  thrice  hap¬ 
py  that  father  and  that  mother,  survive  they  not  to 
witness  the  guilty  waywardness  of  their  ungrateful 
son. 

Has  he  an  intellect  ?  It  dwindles  into  insignifi¬ 
cance  and  contempt  under  the  influence  of  the  poison 
that  preys  upon  his  body.  Talents  the  most  splend¬ 
id,  and  acquirements  the  most  profound,  vanish  be¬ 
fore  it.  Though  endowed  with  the  genius  of  a  New- 


16 


ton,  of  a  Chatham,  or  of  a  Milton,  and  capable  of 
the  sublimest  efforts  in  science,  eloquence  and  poet¬ 
ry.,  its  noble  fires  waste  away  and  are  extinct.  Acu¬ 
men  of  reason,  profoundness  of  judgment,  quick¬ 
ness  of  perception,  vividness  of  imagination — all 
the  noble  faculties  of  mind,  man’s  distinguishing  ex¬ 
cellence  and  crowning  glory,  dwindle  under  the 
touch  of  the  destroyer,  and  leave  him  as  stupid  and 
senseless  as  an  ass,  or  as  ferocious  and  raving  as  a 
tiger. 

Has  he  happiness  ?  As  well  might  we  expect  to 
find  the  rose  blooming  in  fragrant  beauty  upon  the 
glaciers  of  the  Alps,  or  the  cedar  of  Lebanon  tow¬ 
ering  in  stately  grandeur  on  the  sands  of  Zahara, 
as  happiness  in  this  miserable  abode.  His  body 
enervated  ;  his  mind  enfeebled ;  his  property  dissi¬ 
pated  ;  his  home  snatched  from  him  ;  his  appetite 
craving  the  poison  that  kills  him ;  his  prospects  of 
earth  and  heaven  blasted— roh,  the  stings  of  anguish 
must  pierce  his  very  soul !  All  his  enjoyment  is 
sought  in  oblivion ;  in  a  living  death .  When  he 
awakes  from  the  paroxysm  and  the  exiled  mind  re¬ 
turns  to  its  shattered  tenement,  a  tedium  and  sullen 
dejection  ensue,  which  curtain  all  nature  in  dark¬ 
ness,  and  demand  a  repetition  of  the  fiery  liquid 
which  stupefies  his  conscience,  drowns  his  senses, 
and  burns  his  vitals.  He  is  despoiled  of  his  capa¬ 
cities  for  rational  enjoyment,  and  stripped  of  every 
attribute  which  dignifies  humanity.  He  is  stupid, 
and  captious,  and  furious,  and  passionate,  and  blas¬ 
phemous — his  whole  life  restless  as  an  agitated  sea, 
whose  waters  cannot  rest.  Oh  !  if  mortal  ever  had 
a  foretaste  of  the  retributions  which  await  the  un- 
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sanctified  in  a  future  world,  it  is  the  victim  of  In¬ 
temperance.  Truly  he  hath 

‘  Sorrow  that,  like  an  ocean,  dark,  deep,  rough, 

And  shoreless,  rolls  its  billows  o’er  the  soul 
Perpetually,  and  without  hope  of  end.’ 

Has  he  a  soul  ?  He  has,  but  it  is  a  soul  in  ruins. 
Its  fine  sensibilities  are  benumbed,  its  noble  facul¬ 
ties  perverted,  and  all  its  immortal  capacities  for 
holiness  and  heaven  filled  wTith  sin  that  must  sink  it 
deep  in  eternal  death.  Perhaps,  in  his  last  moments 
he  is  alarmed,  and  awakes  from  his  stupidity :  he 
shudders  on  the  verge  of  the  abyss  that  yawns  to 
receive  him  :  he  glances  with  trembling  at  his  awful 
distance  from  his  God  :  revelation  condemns,  con¬ 
science  upbraids,  hell  opens,  foul  spirits  gather 
around  to  seize  him,  and,  as  he  sinks  in  the  agonies 
of  death,  he  wildly  shrieks  : 

‘  See,  see,  they  move,  they  strike,  I  am  undone  ; 

Their  aim  is  death  ;  ah,  whither  can  I  run  !’ 

But  I  am  not  allowed  to  stop  here,  this  is  the 
lightest  shade  of  the  dark  picture.  Would  to  heav¬ 
en,  that  all  the  evils  of  Intemperance  recoiled  upon 
their  guilty  author  :  the  vice  would  then  be  divested 
of  its  most  appalling  horrours — its  Medusean  head 
would  be  shorne  of  its  serpent-locks.  But  no,  they 
assail  the  innocent,  the  tender,  the  helpless  ;  blight 
every  hope  and  mar  every  joy.  We  must  visit 
this  man’s  family  in  all  the  successive  stages  of  his 
ruin,  would  we  take  the  dimensions  of  this  terrible 
vice.  We  must  be  present  when  his  agonized  wife, 
after  many  half-formed  suspicions  and  fears,  first 
discovers  his  deviation  from  the  path  of  sobriety  ; 
when  she  is  compelled  to  believe  her  husband,  a 
drunkard. 

She  is  seated  by  the  cheerful  fireside  on  a  cold 
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Winter’s  evening,  with  her  little  ones,  her  brightest 
jewels,  around  her.  The  ruddy  blaze  upon  the 
hearth  diffuses  a  genial  warmth  blended  with  an  ar¬ 
tificial  sunshine  through  the  room,  and  lights  up 
every  countenance  with  the  smiles  of  domestic  hilar¬ 
ity.  Her  lamp  is  trimmed  and  burns  brightly ;  her 
table  is  spread,  and  as  the  wintry  blast  whistles 
about  the  mansion,  her  thoughts  v/ander  abroad  to 
meet  her  husband  on  his  return  fro  m  the  market,  the 
public  meeting  or  the  celebration :  she  feels  a  ten¬ 
der  solicitude  for  his  safety  and  often  looks  out  to 
see  him  approach.  At  length  his  footseps  an¬ 
nounce  that  he  is  near  :  a  sudden  delight  springs  up 
in  her  heart ;  she  hastes  to  raise  the  latch  and  greet 
his  coming.  Lo,  she  starts  back  and  recoils  from  her 
beloved,  as  from  pollution  !  There  is  something 
strange  in  his  appearance  :  and  as  he  enters  upon 
the  threshold,  the  bright  fire,  which  had  been  pre¬ 
pared  for  him,  discloses  to  her  his  inflamed  counte¬ 
nance,  his  unearthly  glare  and  reeling  body,  which, 
together  with  his  tainted  breath  and  stammering 
tongue,  announce  to  her,  with  a  voice  of  thunder* 
the  dreadful  storm  that  has  burst  upon  her  head. 
His  babes  gather  around  at  a  distance  in  speechless 
wonder  and  amazement.  Alas  ! 

1  Gay,  guileless,  sportive,  lovely  little  things, 

Flaying  around  the  den  of  Sorrow  !’* 

Suddenly  rises  to  the  view  of  the  broken-hearted 

*s— * 

Wife  the  doom  that  awaits  her.  Ruined  fortune, 
anxieties,  wants,  harrassments,  sorrows,  tears — 
herself  the  w  ife  of  a  drunkard  ;  her  children  the 
children  of  a  drunkard  ;  all  is  dark,  and  dreary,  and 
desolate. 

Fair  Friend  :  Now  put  on  the  habiliments  of  so- 
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row  ;  not  that  a  rapacious  beast  has  sallied  forth 
from  the  forest,  and  snatched  away  a  babe  of  thine 
while  playful  at  the  door  :  clothe  thyself  in  the  garb 
of  widowhood  ;  not  that  thy  husband  has  been 
borne  dead  into  thy  house,  and  thy  children  doom¬ 
ed  to  hapless  orphanage — but,  because  thy  bosom- 
companion,  thy  sworn  protector,  the  plighted  part¬ 
ner  of  thy  joys  and  sorrows,  has  this  night  disclosed 
himself,  a  drunkard  !  But  I  cannot  dwell  upon 
this  melancholy  shade  of  the  picture. 

Visit  this  afflicted  family  again.  It  is  lodged  in 
a  dilapidated  tenement  which  affords  it  little  pro¬ 
tection  from  the  bleak  winds  and  driving  storms. 
But  the  wife,  who  was  once  its  ornament  and  joy, 
is  not  there,  She  could  not  survive  the  rough  blast ; 
sorrow  settled  on  her  fair  brow  ;  the  barbed  arrow 
rankled  in  her  heart ;  the  silver  chord  was  loosen¬ 
ed  ;  the  golden  bowl  broken,  and  she  was  years 
ago  carried  to  her  long  home.  You  may  see  her 
children,  ignorant,  idle,  dissolute,  vicious  ;  perhaps, 
addicted  to  intemperance,  and  their  only  legacy, 
a  father’s  example  and  a  father’s  curses.  Like  that 
father  they  become  ragged  and  polluted  vagabonds, 
and  die,  nuisances  to  society. 

But  we  have  not  yet  measured  the  enormity  of 
the  evil  of  Intemperance  ;  we  have  not  yet  beheld 
the  more  sweeping  devastations  of  the  destroyer. 
Not  satisfied  with  ruining  its  ill-fated  victim,  in¬ 
fusing  its  venom  into  the  cup  of  domestic  bliss,  and 
blasting  the  tender  buds  of  conjugal  endearment, 
its  stalks  through  this  whole  land,  and  wrreaks  upon 
it  the  curses  of  pauperism,  crime  and  madness. — 
The  nation  groans  under  taxation,  complains  of 
hard  times,  and  a  general  stagnation  of  business. 
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The  Harpyian  brood  of  Intemperance  have  hover¬ 
ed  and  flapped  their  infectious  wings  over  the  land  ; 
nay,  they  have  entered  our  houses  ;  plundered  our 
tables ;  converted  the  bounties  of  heaven  into  agents 
of  hell,  and  driven  out  their  polluted  inmates — to 
subsist  on  public  charity  or  take  up  their  abode 
in  our  penitentiaries  and  alms-houses.  Two  thirds, 
(one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand,)  of  the  miserable 
tenants  of  these  institutions,  have  been  doomed 
there  by  Intemperance,  and  it  annually  bars  the 
prison-doors  upon  fifty  thousand  more  for  debt. 
Add  to  the  original  cost  of  the  article  consumed, 
the  expense  of  their  support,  the  loss  sustained  by 
the  diminution  of  labour  and  the  manifold  mischiefs 
which  it  entails  upon  us,  and  we  find  at  the  lowest 
computation,  that  intemperance  annually  despoils 
the  nation  of  one  hundred  millions  of  dollars — an 
amount  adequate  to  redeem  our  country  from  the 
scourge  of  African  slavery,  or  to  circulate  the  Gos¬ 
pel  around  the  globe. 

The  destroyer  converts  men  into  fit  instruments 
of  crime,  by  deadening  the  conscience,  corrupting 
the  heart,  and  obliterating  all  fear  of  Jehovah. 
Hence  proceed  the  most  tragical  crimes  and  shock¬ 
ing  atrocities.  Our  Judges,  of  extensive  experience 
and  first  respectability,  declare,  that  among  all  the 
cases  of  crime  which  have  fallen  under  their  juris¬ 
diction,  they  can  recollect  comparatively,  few  which 
have  not  originated  in,  or  been  in  some  way  connect¬ 
ed  with,  Intemperance.  In  corroboration  of  this 
statement  one  Report  of  Prison  Discipline  affirms 
that,  from  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  thousand 
convicts  sentenced  in  one  year,  upwards  of  ninety- 
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five  thousand  were  instigated  to  the  commission  of 
crime  by  the  maddening  influences  of  alcohol. 

More  :  the  destroyer  is  filling  our  mad-houses 
with  maniacs.  A  human  being  with  a  mind  in  ruins, 
though  occasioned  by  unavoidable  calamity  in  the 
dispensations  of  Divine  Providence,  is  a  spectacle 
of  a  most  melancholy  and  shocking  description. — 
We  should  naturally  conclude  therefore,  that  men 
would  be  watchful  against  an  event  so  calamitous. 
But  notwithstanding,  one  third  of  the  raving  tenants 
of  our  Insane  Hospitals  have  been  chained  there  by 
Intemperance. 

In  viewr  of  the  nature  and  effects  of  ardent  spirits, 
I  appeal  to  you  as  men,  for  your  active  co-operation 
in  the  humane  attempt  now  making  in  our  country, 
to  stay  their  desolating  progress  and  cleanse  our 
land  from  their  abominable  pollutions. 

It  has  been  said,  with  truth,  that  the  destroyer 
whose  extermination  we  seek,  6  seizes  the  noblest 
prey.’  Yes,  it  is  no  other  than  man,  immortal  man, 
formed  after  the  image  of  his  God,  and  destined  for 
the  heavens.  Survey  his  form  :  how  graceful;  how 
noble  ;  how  majestic  ;  his  eye  is  directed  heaven¬ 
ward  ;  it  meets  the  Sun  in  his  course,  and  numbers 
the  stars  which  decorate  the  firmament !  Contem¬ 
plate  his  mind  :  how  noble  its  faculties ;  how  un¬ 
limited  its  powers ;  and  his  soul  too :  how  fine  its 

sensibilities  ;  how  amiable  its  dispositions — man’s 
crowning  diadem  and  destined  to  soar  and  shine  in 

the  realms  of  immortality  !  It  was  in  contemplating 
this  wronderful  organization,  that  David  broke  forth 
in  strains  of  the  loftiest  admiration  :  What  is  man 
that  Thou  art  mindful  of  him  ?***  for  thou  hast  made 
him  a  little  lower  than  the  Angels ,  and  hast  crowned 
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Mm  with  glory  and  honor.  Well  might  the  Angels, 
which  surround  the  celestial  throne,  strike  the  gold¬ 
en  harps,  and  all  Heaven  resound  with  hosanna  on 
the  annunciation  of  his  birth.  The  being  is  too 
noble  ;  the  sacrifice  too  costly  ;  and  we  therefore, 
invoke  your  aid  to  dash  from  his  lips  the  Circean 
cup,  whose  poison  mars  his  body,  ruins  his  soul, 
and  consigns  him  transformed  to  the  lowest  degrar 
dation  on  the  map  of  God’s  works. 

I  appeal  to  you  as  Christians,  as  Members  of 
the  Holy  Church. 

Do  you  realize  how  solemn  and  momentous  are 
your  responsibilities  ?  Do  you  consider  that  the 
eyes  of  a  world  are  fastened  upon  you,  to  mark 
your  demeanour  and  scrutinize  your  conduct  ?  Are 
you  sensible  how  much  the  issues  of  time  and  of 
eternity  are  pending  upon  your  example  ?  The 
world  may  scoff  and  reproach  your  religion  ;  Infi¬ 
delity  may  seek  to  undermine  the  fortresses  of 
Zion,  and  carry  havoc  and  desolation  into  the  fair 
city  ;  but  it  is  your  example,  under  Heaven,  on 
which  depends  its  safety,  and  if  that  be  pure  and 
praiseworthy,  not  all  the  leagued  assaults  of  earth 
and  hell  can  sap  or  shake  its  foundations.  At  this 
crisis  you  are  called  upon  to  come  out  boldly  before 
the  world,  and  take  a  decided  stand  in  a  cause  deep¬ 
ly  interesting  to  every  friend  of  religion  and  hu¬ 
manity.  Nay,  to  you  it  must  be  fraught  with  ten¬ 
fold  interest ;  for  the  destroyer  has  presumed  to 
enter  the  vineyard  of  the  Most  High  ;  and,  not  saG 
isfied  with  blasting  its  buds  and  marring  its  fruits, 
has  sought  to  kill  the  vine.  It  has  covered  the 
Church  with  disgrace,  as  with  a  mantle ;  it  has 
pierced  her  with  the  keenest  sorrows,  and  conceal- 
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ed  her  white  robes  under  the  sable  emblems  of 
mourning.  The  example  of  the  Church,  like  the 
atmosphere  which  we  breathe,  is  the  medium  of  a 
thousand  blessings,  or  a  thousand  curses.  It  must 
be  either  salutary  and  healthful,  or  sadly  pernicious 
and  pestilential.  I  sincerely  revere  the  doctrines 
of  that  faith  which  is  pure ,  peaceable ,  gentle ,  easy 
to  be  entreated ,  full  of  mercy  and  of  good  works , 
without  partiality  and  without  hypocrisy  ;  and  with 
the  learned  Montesquieu  I  would  exclaim :  6  How 
admirable  is  that  religion  which,  while  it  seems  only 
to  have  in  view  the  felicity  of  another  world,  con¬ 
stitutes  the  happiness  of  this  !’  For  the  honour  and 
advancement  of  that  religion  therefore,  I  beseech 
you  to  come  manfully  forward  to  the  work  and  con¬ 
tribute  your  aid,  for  otherwise,  our  cause  must  suf¬ 
fer  defeat.  The  Church  was  instituted  to  shine  as 
a  light  to  the  world.  Awake  then,  I  entreat  you, 
from  your  apathy,  trim  your  lights,  and  conformably 
to  the  solemn  injunction  of  Christ,  let  them  so  shine 
that  others  may  take  knowledge  of  your  good  works , 
and  glorify  our  Father  who  is  in  heaven .  Buckle  on 
the  panoply  of  righteousness,  look  away  to  yonder 
blissful  hills  of  Paradise  and  take  courage  ;  for  the 
battle  is  the  Lord’s,  and  the  prize  that  awaits  you — 
immortal  life. 

I  appeal  to  you  as  Patriots. 

Alas  !  My  countrymen,  the  Serpent  has  entered 
our  political  Eden,  and  is  tempting  our  sons  and 
our  daughters  with  fruit,  whose  6  mortal  taste’  has 
brought  death  into  our  land  and  woes  untold. 

Its  baleful  influence  is  sapping  the  physical  ener¬ 
gies  of  the  nation.  Its  stature  dwindles  ;  its  mus¬ 
cles  relax ;  its  joints  loosen*  insomuch,  the  aged 


24 


among  us  remark,  that  we  already  exhibit  symptoms 
of  degeneracy,  and  have  lost  the  robust,  athletic  and 
dignified  proportions  of  our  Fathers.  So  was  it 
with  the  Egyptians,  the  Persians,  the  Grecians,  the 
Romans  ;  and  their  suns  have  set,  and  their  glory 
long  since  departed. — It  is  paralysing  the  national 
intellect.  The  mind  is  well  known  to  hold  a  mys¬ 
terious  communion  with  the  body,  insomuch  that 
either  is  visibly  effected  and  modified  by  the  recip¬ 
rocal  action  of  the  other.  That  law  in  Mechanics, 
which  teaches  us  the  equality  between  action  and 
reaction,  must  be  maintained  between  body  and 
mind  ;  and  if  the  physical  powers  of  the  one  are 
impaired,  the  intellectual  energies  of  the  other  waste 
away  and  dissipate  in  weak  and  futile  efforts.  Men 
have  lived  who  have  left  the  impresses  of  their  mighty 
minds  upon  the  frame  of  society,  and  whose  memo¬ 
ries  are  embalmed  in  the  veneration  and  gratitude  of 
mankind :  they  were  luminaries  which  arose  upon 
the  world,  not  in  ages  of  silver,  but  of  iron,  when 
effeminacy  was  a  disgrace,  and  hardiness,  a  virtue. 
But  the  havoc,  which  intemperance  is  making  among 
us,  extends  to  the  intellectual  in  common  with  the 
physical  energies  of  the  nation,  and  is  destroying 
the  giant  mind  that  we  inherited  from  our  Fathers. 
— It  assails  the  national  virtue,  the  sheet-anchor  of 
our  hopes.  It  is  a  fact  of  general  notoriety,  that 
enlightened  virtue  is  the  chief  corner-stone  of  re¬ 
publican  institutions,  and  its  decay  must  be  follow¬ 
ed  by  the  downfall  of  the  fabric  of  civil  liberty. 
Intemperance  aims  to  demolish  this  foundation  ;  by 
perverting  the  right  of  suffrage  ;  by  thwarting  the 
benevolent  efforts  of  the  patriot ;  by  fostering  the 
sinister  designs  of  the  demagogue ;  by  banishing 
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education  ;  by  desecrating  the  Sabbath  ;  by  poison¬ 
ing  the  fountains  of  public  morality — transform¬ 
ing  men  into  engines  of  party  violence  and  fit  in- 
struments  to  be  wielded  by  fell  despots.  It  is  the 
flood-gate  which  is  inundating  our  country  with 
every  species  of  crime  and  abomination,  and,  unless 
closed  by  speedy  interposition,  we  are  lost :  4  Fare¬ 
well,  a  long  farewell  to  all  our  greatness.’ 

I  appeal  to  you  as  Philanthropists. 

You  weep  over  the  delusions  of  Pagan  idolatry: 
the  mother  immolating  herself  upon  the  burning 
pyre  of  her  husband  ;  the  worshipper  suspended  on 
hooks  which  lacerate  his  flesh,  or  crushing  beneath 
the  car  of  Juggernaut — and  contribute  your  charities 
to  dispel  these  terrible  superstitions  by  the  dissemi¬ 
nation  of  gospel  light.  You  send  your  wealth 
across  the  ocean,  to  ransom  our  captive  country¬ 
men  from  the  piratical  Algerine.  You  mingle  your 
wakeful  sympathies  with  those  of  all  Christendom, 
for  ill-fated  Greece  bleeding  under  the  Turkish 
cimeter,  and  rejoice  on  the  event  of  her  final  de¬ 
liverance.  We  now  invoke  your  aid  to  extermi¬ 
nate  from  our  own  country  a  merciless  foe,  that  is 
visiting  it  with  tortures  more  excruciating  than 
Asiatic  superstition  inflicts  ;  with  a  captivity  more 
cruelly  inhuman  than  that  experienced  from  the  Al¬ 
gerine  ;  and  with  a  despotism  more  awfully  scath- 
ful  and  sanguinary  than  that  of  the  Ottoman  Porte. 
And  for  the  accomplishment  of  this  urgent  purpose 
we  solicit  not  your  silver  and  gold,  but  the  efficacy 
of  your  example  and  moral  influence. 

Perhaps,  as  men,  as  Christians,  as  patriots,  and  as 
philanthropists,  you  are  awake  to  the  magnitude  of 
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the  evil  of  Intemperance,  and  impressed  with  the 
urgent  necessity  of  measures  for  its  suppression. 
You  tacitly  say,  we  will  frown  upon  the  importer, 
the  manufacturer,  and  the  vender  of  ardent  spirits 
in  their  work  of  death :  it  shall  no  longer  be  said, 
to  the  dishonour  of  our  country,  that  this  inhuman 
work  supports  one  hundred  thousand  families  with¬ 
in  its  bosom  ;  like  the  ancient  Spartan,*  we  will  im¬ 
press  the  tender  minds  of  our  offspring  with  the 
loathsome  nature  of  Intemperance  :  we  will  boldly 
discountenance  the  use  of  ardent  spirits  in  others, 
and  make  a  very  prudent  use  thereof  ourselves — 
Ah,  this  is  the  mischief ;  this,  this  is  death  ! — But 
you  do  not  fairly  consider  the  circumstances  of  our 
case ;  we  are  men  of  business,  exposed  to  the  in- 
clemences  of  weather  and  compelled  to  under¬ 
go  hardship  and  fatigue  :  we  must  make  use  of  a 
little,  a  very  little. — And  is  this  true,  my  kind  sirs  ? 
Your  illustrious  Forefathers  thought  not  so.  They 
could  endure  the  rigours  of  our  early  winters ;  fall 
the  forests  ;  build  their  habitations  ;  undergo  every 
hardship,  and  brave  all  the  terrours  of  savage  war — 
yet,  the  Rock  of  Plymouth  was  not  the  scene  of 
moderate  drinking,  nor  were  the  healthful  breezes 
which  rustled  the  foliage  of  New  England  contami¬ 
nated  by  the  noisome  fumes  of  the  dram-shop. 
Men  of  remote  ages  did  not  languish  in  inaction 
for  want  of  the  excitement  of  the  exhilarating  bowl. 

*  Historians  inform  us  that  the  ancient  Spartans  used  to  order  their  intox¬ 
icated  Helots  before  their  children,  in  order  that  their  foul  and  ignominious 
conduct  might  fill  them  with  an  eternal  disgust  and  abhorrence  pf  the  vice 
of  drunkenness.  The  custom  is  said  to  have  originated  in  the  following 
circumstance.  A  certain  philosopher  being  asked  how  the  vice  of  drunken¬ 
ness  might  be  avoided,  replied,  by  constantly  bearing  in  mind  the  foul  and 
indecent  conduct  which  it  occasions. 
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The  early  inhabitants  of  Egypt,  Greece,  and  Rome, 
could  push  their  conquests ;  rear  their  pyramids  ; 
construct  their  edifices ;  and  erect  all  their  stupen¬ 
dous  works,  which  are  the  wonders  of  the  world, 
without  the  artificial  stimulus,  and  would  have  blush¬ 
ed  with  indignation  at  the  disgraceful  effieminacy 
and  voluptuousness  of  their  descendants.  Nor 
were  the  dauntless  sons  of  Carthage  under  its  fitful 
excitement,  when  they  followed  the  consummate 
Hannibal  over  the  pinnacles  of  the  Alps  ;  vanquish¬ 
ed  the  enemy  on  the  field  of  Cannae,  and  carried 
dread  and  consternation  to  the  gates  of  the  4  seven- 
.  hilled  city.’ 

But  the  Syren  tongue  of  appetite  still  says,  give , 
give  a  few  drops  ;  but  beware  lest  they  prove  drops 
of  bitterness.  The  shores  of  the  enchantress  are 
near,  and  her  debasing  sorcery  may  be  experienced 
full-soon .  The  lion  is  unchained  and  uncaged ;  take 
heed  lest  you  disturb  his  slumbers.  This  importu¬ 
nity  is  calculated  to  lure  and  enthrall ;  it  is  a  device 
to  ensnare  you  ;  it  is  music  in  your  ears  while  your 
house  is  in  flames  and  your  babes  in  bed  ;  it  is  the 
smooth  and  alluring  surface,  the  roar  of  the  Cata¬ 
ract  is  audible  ;  and  on  the  shore  of  the  fatal  flood 
I  would  stand,  to  warn  and  repel  the  thoughtless 
and  unsuspecting  adventure  ;  4  for  death  is  here — 
and  could  I  command  the  elements,  the  blackness 
of  darkness  should  gather  over  this  gate-way  to 
hell ;  and  loud  thunders  should  utter  their  voices ; 
and  lurid  fires  should  blaze  ;  and  the  groans  of  un¬ 
earthly  voices  should  be  heard,  inspiring  consterna¬ 
tion  and  flight  in  all  who  came  near.’ 

Men  commence  with  a  prudent  use  of  ardent 
spirits,  and  indulge  not  the  least  apprehension  of 
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of  final  ruin  ;  every  feeling  of  their  hearts  revolts 
from  the  unwelcome  suggestion.  But  this  is  the 
incipient  step  which  all  take,  who  travel  the  dark 
valley  of  excess  and  are  lost.  Ah  !  prudent  use ,  pru¬ 
dent  use ,  prudent  use ,  was  the  mischievous  doctrine 
that  our  arch  adversary  introduced  into  Eden  ;  it 
has  marred  a  world  ;  arid  he  is  still  employed  for  the 
accomplishment  of  his  sinful  purposes — to  extend 
the  triumphs  of  his  kingdom,  and  forge  us  chains  of 
everlasting  woe.  On  this  topic  my  emotions  are 
unutterable.  Could  all  the  sleeping  tenants  of 
yonder  grave-yard,  which  this  doctrine,  the  prime 
minister  of  war  and  death,  has  laid  there,  be  re-an-  . 
imated  by  their  miserable  souls  and  their  graves 
opened — there  would  be  a  fearful  yawning  and 
commotion,  and  the  simultaneous  movements  of  all 
that  is  disgustful  and  appalling  would  cry  to  its  vo¬ 
taries,  beware  !  beware  !  The  voice  of  your  Fa- 
thers’  blood  cries  to  you  from  the  ground  ;  my  sons; 
scorn  to  be  slaves  ;  and  by  their  arduous  toils  and 
wakeful  regards,  by  the  hopes  of  our  country  and 
of  the  world  ;  by  the  allurements  of  Heaven  and 
the  terrours  of  Hell,  I  adjure  you,  to  obey  the  sol¬ 
emn  and  impressive  mandate. 


Gentlemen  of  the  Society , 

Accept  my  most  cordial  congratulations  on  meet¬ 
ing  you  at  this  time,  reassembled  as  you  are,  on 
your  anniversary,  for  the  purpose  of  strengthening 
your  attachment  to  the  cause  which  you  have  es¬ 
poused,  and  manifesting  your  determined  steadfast¬ 
ness  in  its  prosecution.  By  the  dispensations  of  an 
over-ruling  Providence,  I  have  long  wandered  at  a 
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distance  from  these  hallowed  scenes  which  opened 
upon  my  earliest  vision : 

‘  When  nature’s  charms  were  new, 

Green  was  her  vesture,  glowing,  fresh  and  warm, 

And  ev’ry  op’ning  grace  had  power  to  charm  ; 

While  as  each  scene  in  living  lustre  rose, 

Each  young  emotion  waked  from  soft  repose.’ 

On  revisiting  these  scenes  nothing  affords  a  sincerer* 
or  more  heart-felt  satisfaction,  than  finding  you  en¬ 
gaged  in  a  work  which  is  eminently  calculated  to 
throw  over  them  additional  charms,  and  send  a 
stronger  pulse  of  happiness  through  society. 

The  object  of  the  undertaking  is  neither  political 
nor  sectarian ;  it  acknowledges  no  motives  of  party 
intrigue  nor  state  chicane  ;  it  injures  no  man  and 
benefits  all  men.  If  any  enterprise  merits  the  high 
encomium  of  benevolence ,  it  is  that  in  which  you  are 
engaged.  It  seeks  to  diminish  the  amount  of  hu¬ 
man  suffering,  by  saving  thousands  of  immortal  be¬ 
ings  from  ruin,  and  preventing  those  throbbings  of 
anguish,  which  must  otherwise  wring  that  mother’s 
heart,  and  those  bitter  sighings,  which  must  else 
wound  that  father’s  breast — and  bring  down  the  gray 
hairs  of  both  father  and  mother  with  sorrow  to  the 
grave.  If  any  enterprise  is  entitled  to  the  exalted 
distinction  of  patriotism ,  it  is  this.  By  aiming  to 
save  a  pernicious  expenditure  of  wealth,  to  pro¬ 
mote  public  virtue,  and  diffuse  general  happiness,  it 
would  insure  the  perpetuity  of  all  our  glorious  in¬ 
stitutions — and  is  identified  with  the  objects  of  that 
lofty  and  genuine  patriotism  which, 

‘  When  rightly  understood, 

Is  that  warm  feeling  for  our  country’s  good, 

Which  like  the  fertilizing  show’rs  of  Spring, 

That  bid  the  blooming  vales  with  gladness  ring, 

With  active  influence  prospers  all  around, 
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And  is  with  blessings  of  the  poor  man  crown’d  ; 

And  feels  from  frienship’s  gen’rous  bosom  rise, 

The  best  and  noblest  joys  the  world  supplies.’ 

In  short,  gentlemen,  the  nature  of  your  enterprise 
is  pure  and  beneficent,  as  the  crystal  water-drops 
which  it  commends.  We  aspire  not  to  pluck  the 
garlands  which  crown  the  successful  votaries  of  am¬ 
bition  ;  but  we  would  act  in  obedience  to  the  dic¬ 
tates  of  our  consciences,  the  welfare  of  our  fellow- 
men,  and  the  express  commands  of  the  Deity. 

Standing,  as  I  do,  in  a  Father’s  footsteps,  and 
amid  the  scene  of  his  pious  labours,  a  thousand  as¬ 
sociations,  pleasing  and  mournful  to  the  soul ,  clus¬ 
ter  around  me.  O,  could  his  eye  have  penetrated 
through  the  dark  vista  of  future  years,  up  to  this 
evening’s  occasion — how  would  his  benevolent  heart 
have  dilated  with  joy,  and  poured  forth  its  fervent 
benediction  !  But  let  us  rejoice  that  we  now  have 
his  blessing,  in  common  with  those  of  all  the  saint¬ 
ed  spirits,  which  surround  the  heavenly  throne.* 

The  cause  in  which  you  have  embarked,  with  a 
spirit  truly  laudable  and  magnanimous,  is  not  cir¬ 
cumscribed  in  its  operation  within  the  narrow  pre¬ 
cincts  of  our  native  town  ;  but  is  interwoven  with 
the  felicity,  nay,  the  destinies  of  this  whole  nation. 
—We,  as  citizens  of  this  Republic,  cannot  entertain 
too  deep  and  pervading  sentiments  of  gratitude,  for 
the  blessings,  social,  civil,  literary  and  religious, 
which  we  so  richly  enjoy  ;  nor  be  too  vividly  im¬ 
pressed  with  a  sense  of  the  responsibilities  which 
they  enjoin.  These  invaluable  institutions,  which 

*  The  author  delivered  this  address  standing  in  the  pulpit  formerly  occu¬ 
pied  by  his  father,  Rev.  Ashbel  Gillett,  deceased  ;  who  was  for  many  years 
the  faithful  and  beloved  pastor  of  the  Baptist  Church  in  Wintonbury. 
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our  Fathers  founded  at  the  expense  of  so  arduous 
toil,  and  these  exalted  privileges,  which  they  pur¬ 
chased  at  the  cost  of  so  precious  blood,  are  ours  to 
enjoy,  and  ours  to  transmit.  Yes,  we  are  answer- 
able  to  posterity  for  the  manner  in  which  we  use 
them,  and  should  they  go  down  to  future  genera¬ 
tions  impaired,  great  and  unpardonable  must  be 
our  criminality.  Oh,  then,  it  is  a  melancholy  truth, 
and  one  which  ought  to  fill  us  with  trembling  and 
sorrow,  that  the  decline  of  national  virtue  has  been 
going  on  in  this  nation  with  a  rapidity  unparalleled 
in  the  annals  of  the  world  !  It  is  the  odious  sin  of 
Intemperance  that  has  smitten  it  with  decay,  and  is 
bringing  it  down  to  the  tomb.  In  every  instance  of 
this  vice,  a  blow  is  given  to  the  monuments  of  wis¬ 
dom  and  happiness  which  our  Fathers  erected,  and 
the  thrilling  requiem  of  our  country’s  liberties,  sound¬ 
ed.  Unless  your  enterprise  succeeds,  our  national 
experiment  must  prove  disastrous  ;  our  fair  Institu¬ 
tions  be  thrown  in  ruins  ;  and,  like  those  of  early 
empires,  become  the  covert  of  the  owl  and  be  brood¬ 
ed  over  by  poisonous  reptiles,  or  by  the  myrmidons 
Ot  a  despotism  more  poisonous  and  hateful. 

■5Ut  be  not  disheartened,  though  the  Rapids  are  re- 

benteoSn  h  tremendous’  “d  men  madly 

bent  on  embarking,  success  is  yours.  The  trium- 

phfint  progress  of  the  enterprise  is  already  hailed,  as 

you  with1186"  °f  a  haPPy  consummati°H)  and  cheers 
mav  ne  JUSpJC1°US  °mens-  The  tongue  of  malice 

turn  vo  f  a  TgUagG  t0  damp  }'our  ardour  and 

bv  sti  ft°m  the  CaUSe  m  Which  >ou  have  enlisted ; 
/  g“atlZIDg 11  Wlth  an  0ngin  from  sinister  mo¬ 
ves,  and  a  tendency  to  party  division  and  politi- 

preferment,— but  believe  it  not :  these  dark  in- 
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sinuations  will  not  wound,  nor  need  they  intimidate  ; 
for  they  are  only  the  outcries  of  appetite  and  pride 
in  their  desperate  struggles  for  mastery,  and  will  gra¬ 
dually  die  away,  as  one  or  the  other  predominates, 
until  hushed  in  unbroken  silence. 

As  you  stand  upon  the  shore  of  the  fatal  flood, 
to  warn  and  dissuade  your  countrymen  from  em¬ 
barking,  be  vigilant,  and  active,  and  strenuous — lest 
thousands  more  launch  out  and  are  lost.  Erect  all 
along  upon  its  margin  beacons,  that  their  lights  may 
gleam  across  the  treacherous  surface  :  inscribe  up¬ 
on  every  tree  and  stone  lessons  of  admonition  and 
warning  :  skirt  the  shore  with  a  wall  high  and  im¬ 
pregnable,  and  write  all  over  it  in  large  terrifying 
capitals,  death,  death.  And  should  sensations  of 
faintness  and  fatigue  arise  during  this  arduous  work, 
turn  your  eyes  to  a  Luther,  a  Howard,  a  Wilber- 
force,  or  to  your  high-hearted  Sires  ;  and  let  their 
examples  enkindle  in  your  bosoms  a  burning  zeal, 
and  animate  to  additional  efforts. 

Though  the  tempests  of  opposition  gather  around 
the  majestic  form  of  your  enterprise,  and  bluster,  . 
and  menace,  and  strike — it  will  triumph;  for  its 
foundation  is  firm  ;  it  wears  upon  its  noble  front  the 
sanctions  of  Omnipotence,  and  stands  forth  to  the 
world, 

‘  As  some  tall  cliff  that  lifts  its  awful  form, 

Swells  from  the  vale  and  midway  leaves  the  storm  ; 

Though  round  its  breast  the  rolling  clouds  are  spread, 

Eternal  sunshine  settles  on  its  head.’ 
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